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opportunity of revisiting England, where, after snttling hLs
aJifairs, he had returned to his native country, from which
he had been separated for many years. Mr. Phoebus
during the interval had seen a great deal of him, and the
Colonel departed for America under the impression that
Lothair had been among the slain at the final struggle.

' Campian is one of the best men I ever knew,' said
Phoebus. l He was a remarkable instance of energy com-
bined with softness of disposition. In my opinion, how-
ever, he ought never to have visited Europe: he was made
to clear the back woods, and govern man by the power oi
his hatchet and the mildness of his words. He was fight-
ing for freedom all his life, yet slavery made and slavery
destroyed him. Among all the freaks of fate nothing is
more surprising than that this Transatlantic planter shonM
have been ordained to be the husband of a divine being, a
true Hellenic goddess, who in the good days would have
been worshipped in this country and have inspired her
race to actions of grace, wisdom, and beauty.'

' I greatly esteem him,' said Loth air, * and I shall write
to him directly/

* Except by Campian, who spoke probably about you to
no one save myself,' continued Phoebus, 'your name has
never been mentioned with  reference   to  those  strange
transactions.    Once there was a sort of rumour that you
had met with some mishap, but these tilings were contra*
dieted and explained, and then forgotten: and people were
all out of town.    I believe that Cardinal Grandison com-
municated with yoxir man of business, and between them
everything was kept quiet,  until this portentous account
of your doings at Rome, which transpired after we left
England and which met us at Malta.'

* I have written to my man of business about that/ said
Lothair, * but I think it will tax all his ingenuity to ex-
plain, or to mystify it as successfully as he did  the pre-